THE SALT LAKE HERALD, THURSDAY, NOVEMBDER 27, 1884.

7 -

AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS,

iTHE BAIN  WAGONS,

Always take the Lead, for they nre runon Wheels bailt sx] d
Cligiate, that Never Fall, STyeontly Jox hig ey

MISCELLANEOUS.

Loss and Gain.
CHAPTER 1.

1 wine taken sick a year ago
With billons fever.”

E wMy doctot pronounced me cured, |
“a put 1 got sick again, with terrible ﬁ:umA
i Y hack and sides, and 1 got so bud I

" ronld not move!l

1 shrunk!l

From 228 Ibs. to 1201 1 had been doe- |
toring for my lver, but it t{:'ai ne no
tood. 1 did not expect to live more
than three months, I began to use Hop
pitter=. Directly my appetite returned, |
- my I,i,;nq left me, my (m:.n_‘e system
ceemed renewed as if by magic, and af-
ter =everal botiles, T am not only as
~nnd 48 @ sovereign but weigh more
To Hop Bitters |
R. FirveraTRICR. |

A Large Stoock of the

ain Farm and Spring Wagbns

ON HAND.

Hardwood and Wagon Material, The Porter Fire Proof Roofing,

than 1 did before,
awe my life.” )
publin, June 6, "81.

CHAFTER

«Malden, Mass,, Feb, 1, 158, Geuntlemen— |

I suffered with attacks of sick headache, - OHVET Ghﬂlad ﬂ;ﬂd MO]jﬂe Plowa, Plying Dut,chma.n &nd Gﬁss&d}
Sulky Plows

Are the Leanding Sulkies of To-Day.

TRIUMPH GRAIN DRILLS & BROADCAST SEEDERS.

3 5

Neuralgin, female trouble, for years,
in the most terrible and z-xrru--:;mugl

No medicire or doétor could _;."i'-'t' me |
relief or cure until I used Hop Bitters. |
Nearly cured me;"”
The second mude me
“And 1 have been so to this day.” 4 "o
M vn}(m.-.b:l:‘r’nd was an invilid for fwenty | Is a Novelty in this Line.
»Kidney, liver and urinarycomplaint,
“Pranounced by Bu ton's bestphy-| WE INVITE A CAREFUL INSPECTION OF OUR STOCEK.
“Incurable!" ! |
Seven hottles of your bitters cured |

manner.
“The first bottle ..

e second e e o vl i THE MONARCH POTATO DIGGER

veurs with s serious .

sicians—

bim, and 1 know of the |

GRAIN TAKEN.

WARD SEBREE CO.

Salt Lake City, and Ogden, Utah;
Caldwell, City, Idaho

“Lives of eight persons’

in my neighborhood that
saved by your bitfers,

And many more using them with
great benefit.

“They almeost

Do mracles!"

huave been ]

—Mvs. E. D. Slask. |

How 70 GeET Sicx.—Expose vourself |
day und night; eat too much without |
exercise; work too huard without rest; |
doctor all the time; take all the vile |
nostrums advertised, and then you will

S5 The Studebaker Wagons

answered in three words — Take Hop
LUMBER YARD

8k rahione,

Movntain Home, and Weiser

Bitters!

—AND——

s

PLANING MILL, ,

ONE-HALF BLOCK EAST 0}
Doors,
Sash,
Mouldings,
Frames,
Flooring,  Pickets,
Hardware, Rustie,
Bash Weights, (lass, ete. |

Lumber,
Lath.
Shingles,

Osiling,

ALL BILLS PROMPTLY FILLED,

Contractors, |

Builders, B A g R e e S
MANTEECTURERS CARRIAGES AND SPRING WAGONS

Taylor. Romney & Armstrong,

Late Latimer, Taylor & Co.)

HULBERT BRos, =~ C'EORGE A. LOWE,
Rag Carpet Weavers. Schuttler Farm and Freight Wagons

= | Buggies, Road Carts, Spring Wagons,
Custom Work Promptly Done.

. A LARGE ASSORTMENT of firat-clnss, serviceable Vehicles, which will be sold at

AGRICULTURAL
RAG CARPETS

BUCHEYE HAND PUMPS,
Frem 45cts. Per Yard Up,

DEDERICK Perpetual HAY PRESSES

Baling Ties and Baling Wire,
Call and Exnmine.

'KNOWLES STEAM PUMPS,

For all purposes—A Full Assortment constantiy on hand.

AMES ENGINES,

Are colebrated for their LIGHT WEIGHT, STRENGTH,
OF DRAUGHT,

! DURARILITY, nnd LIGHTNESS
Examiue them st the Ceniral Prunch House, Salt Lake Clty.

fel e e

We keep a large stock of

We keep the Best Brand of
COTTON AND WOOL WARP.

— ALSO— All Sizes.
> Tranks, Towels, Tidies, Ete SAWMILLS &£ LEFFEL: WHEELS
' d ' ! —— ALY SIZRE~—=

LW~ GINE S L CALL. 4R

No. 97 W First South Strest, cne door wes !
of Kodtting Faciory. pr

HENEY WAGRER|

=alt Take City. |

. | she so desired.

IMPLEMENTS,

California  Brewery. o

Lager Beer, Ale and Portex.

WaoLzsALE AXD Eavair,

Becond Bouth Street. Three doors esst from
Main Steew

P. W. MADSEN & CO,

Sole Agents for Utah,

68 Main Street,  Salt Lake City.

M. E. CUMMINGS. J. R, WINDER, Js.

or

WEAL, UNDEVELDPED PARTS

* | P, W. MAUSEN.

 THANKSCIVING.

3Y HELEN WHITNEY CLARKE.

“And %0 you've sold your farm,
Bﬂ]md,‘ ?P!

“Yes,an 1 must say I'm glad of it
A lone wWoman ain’t got no business a-
trying to farm, no wasy. Though I
must say 1've mnde out pretty well, this
year. I cleared six hundred dollars on
the wheat, over and above payin’ fur
the harvestin, thrashin an the like, An
{"vesold the hay, clover and timothy
mixed, fur abont three hundred more.
But it’s awiul wearin on a womun, a-
tendin to things and watehin that the
hands don'tshirk nor nothin, AsT was
a-=ayin, & lone woman ain't got no busi-
ness with a farm. "Twas different before
Anron died,” and Mrs, Belinda Blogsom
gave a regreiful sigh to the memory of
thé dead and gone Aaron,

lonner'n you want to, Belindy,” quietiy
observed her sister, Mrs Jerusha Hatch,
*There’s Deacon Gibbs now, would give
his eyes to—""

“Don'tsay Deacon Gibbs to me,'" re-
torted the widow. “Dou’t I know what
he's after? Don’t he kgow as well as |
do, that I've got eight thousand dollars
put safe away in the Bluegrass Bank? 1
haven't a doubit he’d like fo git the

tell him that."

| *Bho, now Belindy,"” remonstrated
Mrs. Hateh, ““what's the use o' makin
the poor man out wuss'n ke is? 1 don’
know as be's any likelier to be after the
money than Lawyer Greene.”

“Lawyer Greene’e got money himself,
and it stands to reason 'tain’t so much
of an objeck to him, Besides 1 ain't
S.ll.id‘—-'—'"

*0Oh no, you haintsaid. T know, but a
body kin put two and tow together [
reckine, Well, all I've got to say, I'd
rather huve Deacon Gibbs any day, if
it was me, than that smooth-spoke, iley-
lookin lawyer. Bot I must be s-gittin
home; Bijah’ll want his supper time it's
ready,” and Mrs. Hatch rolled ap her
knitting, wrapped itcarefully in a cloth,
and put on her black sun-bonnet and
her blue yarn **half-hunds.”

“You might of stayed to supper,
| Jemimn " said the widow, reproschinlly,

| “I was a-goin to have cream cookies an |

|some of them Luwton bluckbérry pre-
serves vou're so fond o1.”
| “Waul, I'd like mighty well to stay,
Belindy, but Bijah, he'll be a-lookmn fur
| me to hev suml-er ready when he comes
{in from the ield. He's allus as hungry
|as o beaver at night; an I ain’t left
nothin cooked so Le could get himself a
|'bite, @ reckin I better go. You po nto
Miss Lurcom’s guiltin next week?"
#0h, [ s’pose so. Miss Larcom would

5 | get miffed if I didn't,”" and after unother

five or ten minutes of conversatidn Mrs.
| Hatelr got started for home.
| Mrs. Belinda Blossom was a typical
| widow, fulr, (ut. and notpuite forty, and
|was known as a best housekeeper in
and ground the neighborhood where she
lived,

i With: even less personal atienctions
{and good aualities than she possessed,

she raight have changed her widow's
|wt'f:«h ior bridal attire long ago, had
However, for some res-
sons best Known to herself, she had pre-
ferredd to remain a “fone woman, ' as
shé called it, so fur. Whether she in-
tendgd to remain =0 much longer was u

mitch a8 it did some other parties,

[ "It was the day of Mrs. Larcom's quilt- |

ing, andsupper wus alinost ready, [he
[ gquilt was already out, and by « little
|I,;l'(+t.'(‘n'i[‘t‘rft’d manoeuver on the part ot
| the fun-loving girls, it had been tlhruwn

3 |over the widow's head, when taken out

|of the frume—a piece of mi=chiel which
| ufforded no little amusement, as, accord-
ing to time-honored tradition, whoever
the guilt is first thrown over, is soon to
bacome a bride.

Mrs, Blossom bore her honors blush-
ingly, and her checks were still covered
with erimson, when the pentlomen
| Eunto drop in, just before supper.

Lawyer Greene, who was smong the
first to arrive, was profase in his atten-
tions to the blooming widow. much ta
the discomfiture of ils lexs fortunate
rival, who eould only =itin the corner
and cast despairing glances at the ob-
ject of Lis affections,

**Just look at Descon Gibbs," whisper-

led Mahala Williams to Dorcas Lamb,
““He looks like a hen on a hot griddle,
while Lewyer Greene is a-courting the
widow."'
- Dorcas tittered ont alond, whereapon
the deacon grew red in the fuce, asif
awara that Le was the object of their
mirth,

“Wal, I reckin I'll be a-goin, Miss

Larcom,"” he announced, uppmachirig}

the:hostess a short time later. I anly
jest dropped in to seé how you was all
a-gitting along.”

“*“Qhyyvoumust stay to supper, deacon ;

{it's a'most ready now, an I can't let you |
| go before that,! declared the hastess, |

determinedly. Buat thedescon was equal-
Iy determined, and go he did.

“Deacon Gibbs! Deucon Gibbs! sto
& minute, [ want to spesk to you," ¢ried |
Mrs. Hutelr, rushing ont to the porch, |
where he stood, looking = little bewild- |
ered at the unexpected sumimons, 1

“] want to ask you to come over the
day after to-morrow — Thunksb-i\'ingl
day, you know—and eat dinner with us, |
Now don't say no—there won't be any-
body there only Belindy an our folks, |
Say you'll come!"

“Wal, I dunno, Miss Hatch," said the
deacon, uneasily. *'I thank you kindly
for the invite, but I've been a-feelin kind
of blie for a -spell now, an I dou’t
know as I'd fittin comp’ny to go an

| eat Thanksgivin dinners with folks when |

I'm blue.” |

“sSho! that’s all nonsense, deacon,
You must come now, snd 1 shill be
w-lookin fur vou.” And good:-hearted |
Kttle Mrs, Yatch ran back into the |
house hel't:;e Dencon Gibbs had time to |

another test,

m?::eurs, Blm%rr‘t': netired the deacon’s

“You needn’t to be a lone woman no |

handlin of it, but he nkver will, I kin |

question which puzeled herself quite as |

I Mrs, Hatch wus a3 mach pleased as |

conversation had fl ’
for with hungry people eating and tal

in
't n & new arrival came in the person
0!

|

helping himself right and left to the still
abundant substantials and luxuries on
the board,

al, the Bluegras= Bunk has bursted—
smashed clean up  Creditors won't get
| five cents on the dollar,”

Exelnmations of stirprise greeted the
unexpected tidings from all sides.

The Widow Blossom turned pale, and |
gazed wildly at the speaker.

Lawyer Greene alse changed counte-
nance as he glanced furtively at Mrs.
Blossom's face.

*Is that really so, Hiram?" he asked
anxiously.

“1t's really =0, declared Hiram. "It
will be in the papers to-morrow morn-

*“Why Lawyer Greene, you hain't gol
| no money there, hevyon?”

“Oh, no, certainly not. My funds are
secured on real estate. [ don’tirust to
banks,” respouded the lawyer compls-
cently,
| “Whal, I'm thankful to say my money
{‘ain't there, sither,”said Hirani, gravely,
| thereby, causing » general laugh, as if

it was & well-known fact that Hiram
| spent his_wages as fast as he earned
| them.

No one noticed the wid-w's changed
demeanor, though she still looked pale.
and declined a second piece of squash |
pie,

|* But Lawyer Greene seemed suddenly

'to have changed his tactics, snd was

now evidently bent on getting up a

flirtation with Mahuela Willinms.

| The widow’s money affair were not |
generally known among her acquaint-

ances, consequently she escaped their

condalences. Jemima Hatch thouogh

did manage to whisper » few words of

sympathy in her ear.

“Don't worry about it, Belindy," she |
urged; “I'll come over an see¢ you to-
morrow. an we'll talk it over.,”” Bul
Mrs. Blossom did not recover her spir-
its,

| Lawyer Greene did not appear to no-
tice when the widow rose to leave, com-
| pelling her to accept the protection of
“grown Tom Larcom, much to the
surprise of all who notice the eircum-
| stunices, |
| “He was awful sweet on the widder
at first,” they whispered. “'She must
of give him the mitten," and the next
day it was currently reported thwt Law
i‘er Greene had proposed to Widow

Blossom and beem rejected. Bo much

for the truth of what *“they say.”
| Jemima paid the promised visit bright
and early the next morning. She found
her sixter looking pale and dejected.

“How bad is it, Belindy 7" she asked.
[ “IHd you put zll vour money in the
| bank M
| *All—every cent of it,”" groaned the
| widow.

“Wal, itis too bad, but neyver mind;

| you don’t have to give up the house
right away, do you?"

“No; not till March."

“S0 much the better, then; though,

. of course, you conld have a home with
us, right away. But there’s your cows,
an chickens, and such things, They'll
bring & better price aiter you've winter-
ed ‘em, an you kin sell 'em in the spring

land there'll be 20 much guined.”

After considernble more conversation

on the subject, the widow seemed to .

brighten uf u little, and her sister pre-
pared to tuke Ler leave. ;
“Now you'll be sure to come up and
eat a Thanksgiving dinner with us 1o
morrow, won't you, Belindy?" she
| urged, and Belinda promised.
Jemimu's footdteps had died awas,
und the widbw was still sifting forlorn

msidmbl{: !

are not to be curried on together, | narraw esca

awd despondent, when her reverie was |

| distarbed again.
“Morning, Miss—Miss Blossom," said
a hesitating voice, and there stood Dey
con Gibbs, nervously twisting his hat in
his bands.
The widow placed a chair for her
visitor, who =at down, looking more
nérvous and embarrassed than ever.
| “I—I've jest heerd,” he began, *“'that

yvou — that the Bluegrass Bank has

busted, an’ you've lost all your money,
tand—and 1—Oh, Belindy, won’t you
have me? Say you will, an’ you shan't
want fur nothin'! | know D'ain't rich,
| but my furm is a good one, an' T've got
| it all in medder and pastur’ now,an
{ kin raise right smart ‘o stock, an’ you
| shouldn't never know you'd lost u cent.
| Will vou, Misx Blos—Belindy 7"

|  And this was thé man she had sus- |

pected of wanting her money! The
widow hid her face in her hands and
eried.

Mrs. Jeruiha was in her element
' eooking the Thunksgiving dinner, next
day. ut in the pauses, between bust-
ing the mrk?;and turning the pum;ikin
pies, she made frequent trips fo the door
i shading her eves with her hand and
| guizng far down the winding coantry
| road.

“] wonder if nary one of 'ém ain't
a-comin, after all," she muttered more
' thuronce in tones of vexation.

| The turkey was roasted at last, the!

*That's the deacon = shay, now." slhe
| cried, 'an Belindy pot here. Dear me.
I wonder if she ain't a-comin. atall®’
I've a notion to send Bijah over to see.”

Then she took another look, ]

“There's sonebody with him—why, if
it ain't Belindy herself! I'm =0 glad. |
They Il make a match yet, T jest do be |
lieve:" and she ran to open the froni
door.

“Come in, Belindy! Deacon walk |
rightin. o you dnl conclude to come, |
alter pll.™

The deacon smiled complucently.

“Wil, yes, yvou se¢ Lain"t so blne as 1 |
was, Miss Hatchi.  An then Pve got
samethin® to be thankiu! fur now. We'd

of got here soGner, only we've been'to = The Grestest

"

weddin',
A wedding!”
hier eyes in wonder.
she demanded.
“Our own, 0 be sure” smiled the
:}eam_n, with a loying glance ut Belin-

Mrs, Hafch opened |
“Whose was it?"

.
“Delays isidnngerons, you know. o
we ‘je-t- drove aroumnd to the parson’s an
had the prencher jine ns right ofl. An'|
now your Thanksgivin’ is tarned into «
weddin' dinner, Jemima.”

surprised, sand her roust turkey and |

departare, she betrayed no ronscious- | pumupkin pies, with the other concomi- |

ness of the fact, bt demarely continu-!
ed her flirtation with the liwyer,
Supper, the great event of the day,
was ready at last, and the guests were
doing amp I
a;;ﬁ? of viands set before them. Boiled
han, chicken pot-pie, mashed potatoes
and | turnips, bot slaw, apple sance, |
squash pie, oustard pie, jelly-cake,cook- |
jes and doaghntts, all were pluced on |
the table togetherand the guesis mvited '
to hely themselves, which they did with I

‘_‘Tﬁ- meal was well under way, and

*

le justice to. the plentiful | dishes thutshe confessed to her anditors

vnts of a Thanksgiving dinner. an. |
svered quite as well for a weddiug feast,

But it was not until dinner wasGver |
and Belindn had belped to wash up the |

a little seeret which they had not sius-

sted, namely, thet she had drawn all |
wer money ont of the Bluegrilss Bank
the day ore it broke; the lawyer's
instsnt change of hase on hearing the |
news of the failare inducing ler 10 pre- |
serve silence on the subject.

she explained, “and I wos awfully |

!

| pies were done, and the table set, when,
on lookine

down the roud aguin,she | §
| wad rewarded by a discovery. |

GEA lLle or Wis changed to
h‘um; BLicE by s'ﬂnﬂ hprug:tiun o
., instuntanecosly. Soll
= meant toinvestis some other way,” | ssut by express on receing of #1.

shocked when I heard the bank had
broke. Ioouldln:llild thinking what a
¥ .l .?‘

Deacon Gibbs had no reason to quar-

Hiram Primm, the store-keeper's | rel with his wife for keeping the secret,

since it had saved her from §his rival

Hiram was soon seated nt the table | And Mrs. Dencon fiibbs has neverre

er [ate.
And for the lawyer, his chagrin npon

LEresttml the occurrence which decided
|

“Heard the: news?" he asked after  learning the truth of the matter may be
g‘nrmkins of a few mouthfuls. *“Hain't? better imagined than desoribed,

— e,

All the Latest Fall and Winter Styles

in ready made Clothing can be found at
- - H. Lirman’s

Rooling Felt.
Another car load of Roofing Felt just
armved at H. Dinweoodey's Fumitore
SWre. .

SHILOH'S CURE will immediately
relieve Croup, Whooping Cough and
Bronchitis, For sale st A, C. bwith &
Co.’s Drug Store. (14)

Canrers of latest designs and lowest
prices, at
- AUERBACH S,

Asx vour Clothier an. Furnisher for
the A. H. It is the only =olid Linen Col-
ar offercd at 25 cents and the only solid
Linen Cuff offered at S0, It hax no
equal for fit, muake and quality, Take no
other, —

Eroor Trout, at Frice & Clive's *

Wareruk's Paresr wood filler forsale
* stSeans & Lipire's,

Furuiture.
Barratt Bros,, the Main Street Farni
ture House, will sell at the Becond
South street branch this week.

Go to Charles K. Bawringforall kinda
of Decorating and Paper Hanging, Old
Constitution Building, 54 Main street, ©

What are the desirable qualities ina
whisker dye? It must be convenient to
use, easy to apply, impossible to rub off.
elegant in appeasuance, and cheap in

En'ce, Buckingham’'s Dye for the Whis
wers unites in itself all these merits, Try
-

it.

For Cool Weather
We are now ready to supply you and
vour boys with our handsome

Suits and Overcpats

Suits and Overcoats,
Suitable for this season. Our stoek has
never before been so large, our designs
ure the handsomest ever seen, and in
artistic fit and durable workmanship
we eclipze .all competition. Call early
nnd procure the choicest patterns.

GoLpsaate & Co.,
. Clothiers.

MISCELLANEOUS.

THE LIVER AND ITS FUNCTIONS.

Lls orgen

# aiine tlioe coe of

ae venoes blood, on s re-
this grgam, and

‘s alao Lhe secroticos

r digeation us well as for &
e cwal ol wasle sute-

Filllﬂll lesd axtont, and when this cocumitis
mpossible for | ropacty folllits olice wire
all obiectioznble matter “om the Lioed,

& o s tirounh, carcying with it toaw
of whish i} sSould bura been relinwnd,

urs _________DLB F.GHCHEAN'S

aseireln

fenof De.

SITELNAN, 1t

lginstor, and,

FucceEy

w heravag

- aesd b8 wafs

|feicntcnar

N sty fur fia
merit.

e b
srulem.

| =t
il PRiCE] DOLLAR. |
e

PRICKLY ASH BITTERS CO.
soLE

PROPRIETORS,
E:- LOUIS AND KANS., = CITY, W0,

25 YEARS IN USE.
of the Age!
YMPTC OF A
TORPID LIVER.
L apagie Boveiecoins P

: oy m‘hﬂa uader the sbomiders
m. econ after eating, with andis-
inclination to exertion of body

such CR3es, One
| :'gnngaafhu!ngutouumhhthe safferer,
Inerease

the A ppetite and tha
B l’.'a‘wi i’.-“‘n::tﬂ :E

IO me.nllam COIGT. Rty

L1 4

44 Murray 5t., Kow Yori.
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